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THISISSUE: THE MONSTER RAGES! 




WHICH WITCH 15 WHICH^' FINP OUT FOR YOURSeiF, PEVOTFP 
DfMOWS, AS WE TAKE A CRAFT/ LOOK AT WITCHCRAFT IN... 



CWS LOATHSOME LORE/ 



^Fhe roots of WITCHCf?AFT ReACH INTO PREHISTORV WHEN 
■^ FREN2IED TRIBAL RITES WfRE CQNPUCTED PRIOR TO THE 
HUNTING SEASON AND SORCERESSES EVOKED THE POWERS OF 
THE FULL MOON TO AID THE HUNTERS. 





France was 5candalizec, when francoise de 
montespan proved to have gained her power 
amd favor in tke court of louis fourteenth 
by consorting ivlth notorious witch, catherine 
la voisin and particjpating in black r1te5 which 
includep human sacrifice/ 



*^W|TrHE5 WERE SAID TO USE ANlMALS TO CAPRV OUT 
I'THEIR spells and CONJOURINGS, PARTICULARLy CATS. 
IN TWE 5ALEAA TRIALS OF (692, SUSANNA MARTIN WAS 
ACCUSED OF TRANSFORMING HERSELF INTO A BLACK 
CAT TO ATTACK A WITNESS ASAINST HER.' 





LATE AS 1957. INPIANS ON ADMIRALTY ISLAND 
OFF THE COAST OF ALASKA WERE LED BV A yoUN& 
WITCH'S A^EPIUM INTO CONDUCTING MAGIC RITES 
WHICH INCLUDED A SACRIFICIAL CEREMONy INVOLVING 
THE BURNING OF DOGS AND CATS.' 
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I lust love your 
there Is one thing I'd like to 
know ... Is Creepy's Loath- 
some Lore true or not? Even 
if it isn't, it's very good. An- 
other thing, you have a lot of 
stones with ghouls and vam- 
pires, but I like the werewolf 
stories best and so do a lot 
of other people that read 
CREEPY. And I especially like 
stories v^ith the catchy or un- 
happy endings. Please keep 
them coming. My favorite tale 
in CREEPY #9 was "Dark 
Kingdom." I would have liked 
"Castle on the Moor" best be- 
cause it had a werewolf in 
it, but there wasn't enough 
of him. Please answer my first 
question, is Loathsome Lore 
true or not I'm just DYING to 
find out! 

Kim Ciftci 
Washington, D.C. 



The fearful facts in Loath- 
some Lore are based on many 
true accounts as well as local 
leeends and superstitions, Kim. 
— UC. 



I'd like to say that "Dark 
Kingdom" was perhaps the fin- 
est story that you, or any 
other horror-type magazine, 
have published to date. I act- 
ually was thrilled when Argos 
completed his escape from 
Hades— and in an adult, that 
is something. Your story was 
truly horrible, in the way it 
was meant to be horrible; and 
it was truly inspiring also. 
The other stories, were read- 
able, even interesting. They 
were worth their cost, but did 
not have any emotional effect 
on me. Few stories horrify me; 
why should they? They're on- 
ly make-believe. Which should 
illustrate the tremendous qual- 
ity of "Dark Kingdom" as a 
work of art. 

Michael N, Tierstein 
Brooklyn, New York 



Work of art? Not so loud, 
Mike . . . Morrow and Goodwin 
will both want raises! — UC. 

CREEPY #9 was fantastic. 
Frank Frazetta's cover was his 
best work... He's still no 
Gray Morrow though. I thor- 
oughly enjoyed the Loathsome 
Lore since I love abominable 
snowmen third only to WWI 
planes and blood. "Dark King- 
dom" was good, but I didn't 
like the ending much. "Castle 
on the Moor" was blood-taiting, 
I never suspected how it would 
end. Your ending was so edu- 
cational as I was never sure 
what 3 ghoul did or ate be- 
fore that 

"Adam Link's Vengence" 
was good, but on page 24, sec- 
ond panel, Dr. Hillory wasn't 
wearing the control helmet. 
Why didn't Eve kill him? 

"Overworked" made my blood 
crawl. The art was good and 
the story scream-tacular. The 
second part of "The Coffin 
of Oracula" was good, but 
why did that nice vampire 
have to be killed? He seemed 
like a lot of fun. "Out of 
Time" was good. I liked the 
story, but Alex Toth's art was 
too light and cheery. "The 
Spirit of the Thing" was like 
sunshine on my face ... Ut- 
terly great! I don't care for 
Steve Ditko's art when he does 
it for Marvel Comics, but when 
he works for CREEPY, fiend- 
tastic 



The reason Eve Link did not 
do anything to Dr. Hillory, even 
though he'd removed his tele- 
electronic helmet was that her 
helmet was still on and prior 
to removing his, he had com- 
manded her to remain inac- 
tive until such time as she 
would receive a new order 
and ... or .. . Would you be- 
lieve slow reflexes? — UC. 

. . . Just received the new 
CREEPY a couple of days ago 
and I must tell you that I 
think Frazetta has really out- 
done himself. It was a real 
disappointment not to have a 
Frazetta cover on fftf but this 
more than made up for it. Al- 
though not the usual type of 



Archie's "The Coffin of Drac- 
ula" is the best vampire story 
you've run yet! Why don't you 
get Roy Krenkel tor interior 
stories instead of just the 
"Loathsome Lore"? And I 
heartily veto the idea of get- 
ting anyone else other than 
Frank Frazetta to do your co- 
vers!!!! Steve Ditko's effort 
was such an improvement over 
his last story that I almost 
didn't recognize it . . . Let's 
have more from him! 

Bob Barrett 
Wichita, Kansas 
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CREEPY trademark, it is never 
the less one of the best that 
Frank has done for you, and 
I lor one like the deviation 
from the usual werewolf, vam- 
pire, or ghoul covers. The lead 
story from which it was de- 
rived was one of the better 
efforts to come from the pen 
ot Archie Goodwin, I say,, let's 
have more of this type and 
not get in a rut with the 
usual monsters. You could go 
to Africa, the "dark contin- 
ent" for tales of tribal voo- 
doo, etc., tales of weird lost 
races, and surviving prehistofc 
ic beasts! Reed Crandall is 
another one who never lets me 
down as to quality of word and 



We'd love to chain Roy Kren- 
kel in the dungeon long e- 
nough for him to do an en- 
tire terror-tale, but the wiley 
rascal always breaks loose af- 
ter a page ot two! Perhaps 
some time spent on the rack 
would weaken his will! — UC, 

CREEPY #9 was, .. well, it 
was a . . . WOW! It has at last 
given me what I really wanted 
in the mag. That is FANTASY, 
which you so boldly displayed 
on your cover. 

And that cover . - . Without 
a doubt the best cover I have 
seen on any magazine, and 
never have 1 seen a better cover 
in any form of publication ex- 
cept on Famous Funnies #213 
and 214, which of course are 
also Frazetta. Not for the first 
time were both the outside and 
inside comparable if not equal. 
I knew sooner or later you'd 
start with the weird fantasy. 
I mean, what I see in CREEPY 
#9 is not just great horror 
stories with really great art, 
but also fantasy which I enjoy 
as much as horror. I was hop- 
ing that instead of EERIE (no 
offense to your cousin) you'd 
bring out a mag slanted to- 
word fantasy, swords and sor- 
cery, and science-fiction. Boy, 
would I like to see in strip 
form "The Outsider" by H.P. 
Lovecraft, and drawn by Fra- 
zetta, or Krenkel and William- 
son. Si>eaking ot Krenkel. more 
art from him please. Since I'm 
full of suggestions, I might as 
well make some more . . . How 
about adapting some weird 
stones from the master hor- 
ror writer Clark Ashton Smith? 
Knock it off with the title 
logo on the side, you only mar 
an otherwise beautiful cover. 
And more fantasy, huh!! 

"Dark Kingdom" almost 
sounded like I was reading 
a CONAN story by R.E. Howard 
(Now, there's an idea). "Castle 
on the Moor" by Jay Taycee 
was great and that was some 
ending. The Adam Link story 
was fair, but I think the Adam 
of old wouldn't have acted as 
he did. "OvenHiorked" by Wi 
and Adkins was ... It was 
ferent. More, Mr. Goodwin. ' 
Crandall story needs no 
scription, it was sheer delii 
I know Alex Toth's art is gc 
but, darn it, it looks like a i 
toon than an illustration _, 
cause he uses so few lines. 



Aside from all that, it was a 
good story, though the plot 
has been used more than once, 
"The Spirit of the Thing" by 
Oitko was exceptional in art 
as well as plot. For once, it 
wasn't so simple and I was 
terrified to the last panel. 

Keep the Frazetta covers 
coming, and maybe with some 
of your fans' ideas, CREEPY 
will be unbeatable in art and 
stories, if it isn't already at 
the top. In closing, let me 
say that you've made a de- 
votee of weird stories and 
art, namely me, very happy. 
Helmut Mueller 
Chicago, Illinois 



Anyone get the impression 
Helmut wants us to do some 
more fantasy? As for TEfJRI- 
FYING TOTH, we've always felt 
one of the great things about 
his style was the ability to 
capture both the action and 
mood with their most essen- 
tial lines!— UC. 



The cover of issue #9 was 
really good, but I like last 
issue's cover better, "Dark 
Kingdom" was good and the 
artwork was tough! All hail 
Gray Morrow! There's just one 
thing I don't understand . . . 
The story never does tell why 
the other guys on the ship 
v^ere so statue-like and never 
talked. "The Castle on to 
Moor" was also a great story. 
The art was doubletough! Has 
Jay Taycee ever done a cover? 
Adam Link was pretty good 
too, "Overworked" was good in 



page 33. "The Coffin of Dra- 
cula" was super-tough enough"; 
Reed Crandall is one ot your 
best artists. I think it was the 
toughest story t ever read in 
CREEPY, "The Spirit of the 
Thing" was a terrific story, loo, 
but why didn't that Rogers 
guy enter the Professor's body 
right away instead of waiting 
until the body was buried and 
moldy and about to fall apart? 
Anyway, keep up the good 
work! 

Bryan Hendrix 
Columbus, Georgia 



Sounds like you're being pret- 
ty "tough" on us, Bryan, but 
we'll try to ansAer your ques- 
tions anyway. Argo's ship- 
mates were all dead, so they 
didn't have much to talk about, 
and it didn't occur to Rogers 
to use Jerome's body, until the 
spirit moved him! Now let 
your spirits move you on into 
my MONSTROUS MAG!— UC. 





TIME FOR A REAL TINGLEE, TEEKORS. . . EVEKY SMALL TOWN ALWAYS HAS ONE 
REAL CHARACTER, RIGHT.'? FOSTERPALE IS NO EXCePTlON/ COMa WITH ME 
AND MEET THE LOCAL WEIRP-O... OF COURSE. YOU'D BE WEIRD TOO IF YOU HAP 
HIS PROBLEM, AS VOULL SEE IN. THIS M/AfO' WARP/N6 MARVEL CALLEP. . . 




/=ROMTHE PITCH BLACK INTERIOR O? THE OLP HOUSE, AN OPOR 
OF FETID DECAY STUN6 THE NOSTRILS Of THE YOUNG MAN IN 
THE DOORWAY... HE WINCED BUT DIP NOT RUN AWAY AS EVERY 
INSTINCT IN HIM SCREAMED TO DO.' 



TWt VOICE WAS A HOARSE, GRATING 
RASP.. .SEEMING ALMOST DISEMBOD- 
IED AS IT CAME OUT OF THE IMPENE- 
TRABLE DAEfcNESS.' 




ART BY ANGELO TORRES/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



7HE MUTTERINGS OF THE GHEAT HULfc OF' 
A MAN HAD (JEACHEP ELLIOT'S EAR... A 
POCTOe'S CONCERN MAPE HIM APPEOACH... 




"XESSlR,.. AIN'T NOTHIN'CAN HUKTTHAT HOS5...LI^;E THE PAV 

HE WANOEEEP ^(GHT OUT IN FRONT OF LEM FULLER'S P£OPUC£ 

TRUCK.' " 



"Z>OC ADAMS ALWAV5 TOOK A SPEQAL 
INTEREST IN CHESTER... ALWAYS WOR- 
KED ABOUT HIM. ..EVEN /^e DlPN'T 
HAVE NO HOPE WHEN He GOT TO HIM 
SPEAWLED OUT IN T>ie 5T12EET./" 




5HEEIFF OUGHT 
TO DO SOMETHING/ 
IT'S H^PPENfPTOAy 
LOT OF FOLKS... 

CHICKENS.. .ceops.. 

ANY KINPA FOOV! 
THE THING SHOULP ^ 
BE HUNTEP DCWN.' 



TGACKIN' IT 
SHOULDN'T BE A 

PE06LEM...LEFT 
AN AWFUL 5TKCW 
SMELL IN OUe 

FKUIT CELLAR, 



Elliot eacep from the stoee to Chester's front pook... 
the seeps of ^0& violence hap been in the conversation 
just heaec, and it would be but a matter of time until 
everyone made the saa\e connection he had.' 




//E READ THE REST OF THE ENTRIES IN HORROR, THEN aOSED 
THE 800K.' ELLIOT NOW KNEW HOW HOPELESS CHESTER'S 
SITUATION WAS... YET, NO MATTER HOW FUTILE, HIS OOCTOlUS 
INSTINCTS PROVE HIM 6ACX INTO THE NIGHT TOWARD THE 
DARKENED OLD HOUSE... 





THE TWIN THAT EVEN THOUGH 
DEAD. EVEM THOUGH PECAVING, 
HAD TO KEEP AMOVING AND PRO- 
VIDING FOe ycPi// you CHE6TEK 
...THE OTHEK TWIN.' THE TWIN 
BOCN WITH THE BRAIN FOR 



NO AAATTER WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THE OTHEE BODY, IT O^ULP 
STILL 6E MOVED BY YOUR 
THOUGHTS ANP WILL POWEK.' 
NOW WILL VOU \-^T f^B 
TRY TO HELP.^ 




f LL/OrS FINGEES WERE ALKEAPV ^^^^^H 
ON THE 6WtTCH...HE COULD NOT ^^H^^^H 
STOP HIMSELF., .BUT IN TVIE SPLIT- ^HRnH^H 
SECOND BEFOEE LIGHT FLOODED IP'' "*>■■ 
THE EANC)D-5MEU-tNG eoOM... \ M 




^^^^^mL. 





D^. ELLIOT TEIEP TO SOEEAM, BUT ONLY A CHOIRED WHISPEE WOULX) 
COME FOKTH... CHESTER HOLCOMB HAD GIVEN HIS LAST THOUGHT COM- 
MAND TO THE DECAYED THINS THAT HAP BEEN HIS MiNPlESS TWIN,,. 
MAKING THE gONY FINGER TRIGGER THE SUICIDE SHOT TO THE 6RAIN 
WHICH CONTROLLED THEM BOTH,' 




TSK, T5K.' TOO BAP,.. 
CHESTER WAS A REAL 
BRAfN/ NO WONDER 
HE WAS H£AP OF 
THE FAMILY,' NOW, IF 
YOU'VE A MIND TO, 
PUSH ON TO MY 
NEXT TALE.. 





GET TIE MIST 
TAlKfl AIIUT 
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Second Great Issue #2 

DO/VT MISS A SINGLE ISSUE! 

SEND IN THE COUPONS 

BELOW FOR BACK 

ISSUES AND 

SUBSCRIPTIONS 

TO THIS ACTION. 

PACKED 

THRILLER! 





Currant Issue tt4 



BOMBAT 

MAGAZINE! 



GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



BLAZING COMBAT 

BACK ISSUEDEPT. 560-410 

420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2B00 

New York, N.y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

In a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



Dl enclose SI. 00 for the First Collector's Edition 

Dl enclose 75c for the Second Great Issue 

D I enclose SOc (or the Third Great Issue 

D I enclose SOc for the Current tt4 Issue 



ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE .. 



FfvOtOGUE • Belief fn Utei^al fesurreotion, oftke bodu Ced- ajt£i^n.tr 
^qt^pf[a.n.s to paj.n.staJ<[nq mMnm.lfica.tlon. srui- eCaJ^orate. precsut.tiJ:>n- to 
pfesei'i/e the saJ^l:.titLf of tke. totnb- 




WhUe the bod^, Uc/airvst, th£.kA,of Uf& spirit:. uianOetvd. the dsfkn^ss in 

SMTch oftke. Hail, of the Vesxi fot^judoMent befht^e OSIRIS u/ivo arants 

ttic I'i.qKt to be restored- to Life ----- t; s- — — 




^ i^., 



Yet ^ome KAs aAie sentenced, to ujgjtde^' THIS u/ot'td, qi-Hntedai:^e^s to 
the preserved t>odu und- sent foi'th on errands of destructJon. and 

ffORROR/a — 




ART BY JOE ORLANDO /SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



i\f0W THAT WE'VE UHWRAPPEO THE PULSATING PROLOSUE TO THIS LITTLE 
MUM/V\Y-y4/M/Hy, LET'S LEAN BACK IN OUE SARCOPHASI AND LOOK 
IN ON ESVPT IN THE VEAR iq08 WHERE A BOLD SAND OF ARCHAEOLOGISTS 
ARE ABOUT TO FIND THEMSELVES E.V.BARK'NG ON A TERROR - TRIP... 




' I WARNED WOU, LAURAi WE 
SHOULDN'T HAVE SONE INTO 
CAIRO... I HADA FEELINS... 
EVERY NATIVE... GONE 
THE WHOLE CAMP... 

7 oesTRoyee.' 




Overhead, scavenger 
birds wheeled and cried 
with anxious anticipation.,, 
the brilliant slare of the 
afternoon sun made 
rl ppl ins heat waves dance 
over the scene of 
devastation, making it 
all the more insensible 
and dream -like to the 
three on-lookers... 




CUILT AND UNCERTAINTY CAUSE LAUEA 
PETERS TO WINCE AT THE VOUNS AUCHAEOLO 
SIST'S ACCUSATION... p' 



FATHER WANTED ALAN HERE X OfER- ^, 
WHEN WE OPENED THE , «6?£.' 

TOMB... SUSEW HE'S STILL / TRACKS... , 

AROUND 50MEWH... 




MUSTY AND 

DANK WITH 
THE CENTURIES, 
THEY PLUNSED 
DOWNWARD 
ALONS STEPS 
WET WITH 
SLIME AND 
DAMP.,, 



IVlTH RELENTLESS 
SURETY, ASMAND 
SWEPT INTO THE 
DARKNESS, THRDUSB 
TWISTINS, TURNINS 
PASSAGE WAYS, 
PAST BRANCHES 
AND BLIND TURNS,., 




TaPPROACHED FATHER 
'.' I CLAIMING TO POSSESS 



THIS IS 
FANTASTIC: 

HOW CAN I RARE OLD MAPS AND 
HE DOIT? /SCROLLS... NEVER SHOWED 
THEM TO A SOUL BUT HE'S 
BEEN RISHTABOUT EVERY- 
THING. ..WHERE TO DI5...WU05E 



NEVER MIND THAT.. .^ 
LOOK UP HERE i SEE 

yTHIS ONE STONE... 

-<? STANDS OUT /MOKE 
THAN THE REST ? 




HARDU-V THAT^ STANTON i 

THE RESTiNS Place of a 

BODVSUARD,,, ASSISNED 
FOR ETgRNITYTO KEEP 
THE TOMB INVIOLATE 




Alan pulled the sobbins sirl to wim . shield 
ng her. from further. sisht of the death - 
frozen srotesquethathadonce been her 

FATHER... 



J THIS IS AS 



MUCH AS WE NEED TO SO CLOSE ... CLOSE TO 
SEE, AI?MAND, LEAD ALL THAT'S HEALLY 
US OUT! WE'VE GOT /_ IMPORTANT? 
TO CONTACT THE 
AUTHORITIES 



LEAVE ? WHEN THE WONDER ] 
OF THE *5ES IS BENEATH 
OUR VEKV FEET.; 



ARMANP... 
HOW... 




AlSMAND THRUST HIS LAMP 
INTO THE YAWNINS BLACK 
CAVITY BELOWANDIT5 
LISHT WAS REFLECTED BACK 
BY THE SLITTERINS SPLENDOR 
OF A DYNASTY'S RICHES... 



NOW, STANTON... AMCA/- 
TUBT'S mSASUKC 

KOOM! THE RESTINS 
PLACE OF A PHARAOH! 




I'VE REACHED ACROSS 

THE CENTURIES. ..FROM 

WESTERDAY TO TODAY. 

AMBN -THBT 

neiNCAKNATeo: 



J GET WOLD OF 



~/ES, I'LL LEAVE... LEAVE 
TO RE-ESTABLISH TWE 
SPLENDOK OF MY 
DYNASTy; BUTWOU 
MUST STAY... AND 
SUFFER THE FATE 
OF ALL VIOLATORS: 
SUFFER AS 
PETERS DID. 




ZONS MOMENTS PASSED AS THE 1?AS-SWATHED 
CKEATUKE STOOD STASINS, THEN COMPREHEN 
SION REACHED INTO THE DECAVINS MIND... 
HORUTA MOVED.. 



IVnH ITS DELIBERATE DRASSINS STRIDE, 
THE <A-ANI/MATED THINS CARRIED ITS 
SQUIRMING, SCREAMINS BURDEN 
ACROSS THE TREASURE -FILLED CUHMBE^.. 




M^EARILV, HORUTA BROUSHTTHE HEAVY 
CARVED LID INTO POSITION FOR RESEALINS, 
THE TASK WAS ALL BUT COMPLETE AND HIS 
<A COULD SOON ABANDON ITS SMOLC7ERINS 
HULK, KNOWINSTHATONCEASAIN THE 
BODY QfAMEN-meT RESTED 
UNDISTURBED IN ITS 
SARCHOPHASUS UNTIL 
THE DAV OF 
RESURRECTION 



LOOKS TO ME LIKE 
ARMAND'SCASE IS JUST 
ABOUT CLOSED, EH, 
MONSTERS .^ SINCE 
EVERYTHING'S ALL 
WRAPPED UP MERE, VOU 
1ISHT AS WELL /MARCH 
ON TO MY NEXT AWFUL / 

r 




THEJ^iEEPY RAM CLUB/ 




Creep closer, fan-clubbers, as 
Dl' UNCLE CREEPY leads you 
into another MONSTROUS 
MEETING of our little shriek 
society. Just curl up on your 
coffins (be careful not to 
wrinhle your shroud) and we'll 
get on with the PULSATING 
PROCEEDINGS . . . 



As is ouf creepy custom, we'll 
begin with another oozing out- 
line of the career of one of 
DEMON DRAFTSMEN, This 
month we're featuring a man 
who's a real fan favorite, rank- 
ing high with all you tank 
readers . . . The genial eentle- 
man patiently posing below is 
REED CRANOALL, whose fine 
line work has definitely de- 
lighted you demons issue after 




Reed was born on a farm 
near Winslow, Indiana. Febru- 
ary 22, 1917. Being born on 
Washington's birthday fortu- 
nately did not lead him into 
a career of chopping cherry 
trees. Instead he became in- 
terested in sketching the ani- 
mals around the farm. His 
abilities sharpened to the 
point that while in high school, 
he won a scholarship to the 
Cleveland School of Art, which 
he attended for 4 years before 
getting a job with NEA in 
Cleveland doing Sunday sup- 
plement illustrations and a 
weekly cartoon. 

After one year, Reed headed 
for New York and work with 
Jerry Iger and Will Eisner. He's 
been doing comics ever since! 
From 1910 to 1952, Reed 
workpd for most of the top 
20 



names in the business, inclu- 
ding Simon and Kirby, and 
Biro and Wood, but the bulk of 
his work was done for Quality 
Comics where he did many of 
their features including The 
Ray. Firebrand, Doll Man, and 
BJackhawk, 

From Quality, Reed went to 
the popular Entertaining Co- 
mics (EC), whose sta'f in- 
cluded some of the top men 
in the field, many of whom 
now appear in the pages of 
CREEPY, EERIE, and BLAZING 
COMBAT. Between 1953 and 
1955. Reed did many a fine 
job for EC appearing regularly 
in almost all of their books, 
covering war, horror, crime, 
and science fiction. 

With the demise of the EC 
line (except for MAD), Reed 
went back to free-lancing with 
work appearing in many of the 
Marvel group's war, western, 
and fantasy comics, plus art 
done in Classics Illustrated, 
working with Al Williamson 
and George Evans. For a num- 
ber of years, Reed has con- 
tributed to Treasure Chest 
comics, a publication circu- 
lated to Catholic Schools- 
Edgar Rice Burroughs fans 
have come to know Reed's 
work through the fine illustra- 
tions he's done for Canaveral 
Press's hard cover Tarzan and 
John Carter series. Since 
CREEPY ^1, Reed has regu- 
larly appeared in all the War- 
ren books to the consistent 
delight of both staff and 
readers alike. In addition to 
his work at Warren, Reed has 
made appearances in several 
comics of the Gold Key line 
as well as in Thunder Agents. 
Combined with Reed's fan- 
tastic drawing ability and 
mastery of rendering techni- 
que, is the rare atiility to take 
any subject or setting and im- 
part to it a complete sense of 
realism and authenticity. This, 
along with the fact that he is 
one of the most genial and un- 
assuming men in the comics 
field, has earned him the hi^h 
regard of his fellow artists, m 
addition to a growing circle of 
reader-admirers. Asked about 
his ambitions, Reed repliedi 
"To live in an ivory tower jnd 
try to learn to draw and paint, 
also to pursue unendurable 
pleasure indefinitely prolong- 



ed." It looks to us as though longed pleasure can't be too 

the drawing and painting are far behind . . . And in our 

pretty far along already, so opinion, it couldn't hapoen to 

surely the ivory tower and pro- a nicer guy! 



From the life and times of the 
CREEPY CREATORS, let's drag 
our writhing remains onto to 
the strife and slime of you 
FIENDISH FANS! To allow 
more space for the occult of- 
ferings of monstrous material 
sutimilted by you FRENZIED 
FOLLOWERS, this month we've 



expanded to another pulsating 
page! Leatfing off with this is- 
sue's EERIE ENTRIES, is a 
spectral figure from tt« ter- 
rifying talent of high school 
art student FRANK BRUNNER, 
Fan ar44 of Brooklyn,- New 
York! Looks like Frank's char- 
acter has a bone to pick , . . 




Next we go to a FEAR FABLE wrought by another rabid reader 
of our beastly brand of horror happenings . . . Arnold 
Bojorauez, ir2B5, of San Jose, California, led us to face . . , 



;hi5 filthy vermin-infested 

'jail" to await execution. 

I remember, oh so vividly, 

I am going to die today, and the trial. The room was all 

welcome the very certainty of black, save tor a small glow 

it with relish. It has been six ot light upon the judge's table. 




CfllJf fVOT TO BMSniN 



SOUL : AND DfUST IN,\ 



cmpYs imi^ofjimi) 



THf HINDU RAkSWAiA ARf MMICmNT OOPfS Of 
Dt\.l ISH DRtLIN WHO CAN /IKfaUNf ANV SHAPB^ 
AT WUL THfy ARe FALLEN flNGEifi CF 
CHRISTIAN MyTHOLUeV NOT WJLIK£ LULIFEi^ 
HIM'^ELF ACCORDINS TO HINDU BELIEFS Tt 
RAhSHASfi, IjATHFR IN SOULS FOR SATAN 



that my death will be avenged. 
Even if I must suffer in the 
severest fires of hell because 
of it, my curse will be carried 
out. I sign these notes now 
lest I teave this world anony- 
mously . . . Jonathan Sayer 
Excerpt from the Bedford 
Daily News: 

"Bedford, England . . . Fol- 
lowing the execution of Jon- 
athan Sayer today, tragedy 
struck. Just moments after 
Sayer died. Justices Martin 
Vanler, Reginald Tenludge, 
and Peter Helsing, the very 
justices who presided at Say- 
er's trial met violent deaths 
when the cell in which Sayer 
had been held collapsed on 
them completely. The judges 
had all entered the cell to re- 
trieve Sayer's personal effects 
when one of the walls and roof 
suddenly gave way due to the 
excessive dampness of the 
brick mortar. The source of 
this dampness is unknown. 

When the body of Judge 
Helsing was brought out, his 
hand was clutching a piece 
of paper on which there ap- 
peared to be writing. However, 
the only words legible were 
'my death shall be avenged,'" 



For another bit of DEMONIAC 
DOINGS by our maniacal mem- 
bers we unlimber the wild bit 
of weird work lurking on the 
left. Fanged fan ED LAHMANN 
CFC :^E06 of Indianapolis, 
Indiana, crept out of his sin- 
ister sanctuary long enough to 
conjure up his version of our 
popular LOATHSOME LORE, a 
duel threat of scarey scripting 
and creepy cartooning. You'll 
find his choice of subject 
devilishly inspired . . . Winding 
up our two pages of wild wan- 
derings we exhibit a seething 
submission of the macabre 
writhingly rendered by Nicho- 
las Cull, Fan sa56, of Valley 
Stream, New York. Nefarious 
Nick unveils his unusual In- 
terpretation of a vampire 
which may just drive you bats! 



A glow of light so faint that it 
illuminated only three chins, 
leaving the recesses of their 
faces dark, not unlike the fea- 
tures of a death mask. They 
spoke sternly, making accusa- 
tions about my being involved 
in hideous crimes. At first I 
protested the accusations 
vehemently, but as I grew fa- 
tigued with making protests, 
they suspected my guilt all the 
more. As I grew more weary, 
I protested less and less in- 
cessantly. The verdict was as 
anticipated , , . Guilty! 

With the verdict rendered 
and the sentence imposed, all 
that is left is to await my 
doom. My quarters consist of 



a small unlighted cubicle 
within which is a small table 
upon which are my notes and 
letters. On the one side of my 
cell is a bunk. It has no mat- 
tress or cover of any kind. The 
other side is a bare wall which 
is, strangely enough, damp. I 
cannot reason why this is so 
for there has been but little 
rain these past months and it 
is inconceivable that there can 
be seepage in the building. 
The only light by which I am 
able to make these notes is 
the light of the sun which 
enters through the cell's one 
small window. 

Since the coming of dawn, 
on whose light rides the Angel 



of Death, I have awaited the 
final terrors that my mortal 
self must endure. After today 
it will no longer be up to man- 
kind to decide whether'or not 
I am guilty of the crimes of 
which I was convicted, 

I have been writing in this 
notebook since early this 
morning, but now I must close 
it for the final time. I wish 
that I might bid farewell to 
this world with forgiveness in 
my heart, but I find I cannot, 
I am choking with a bitter 
hatred for the great miscarri- 
age of justice that will send 
me to my grave ahead of time. 
They will come for me soon so 
I had better close, but I swear 



Far information on how you 
can join the Fan Club Fun. 
see page 30, and see us in 
issue #11! 



STEP THIS WAV, FELLOW FlENDlES, THERE'S SOMETHI -- E(?.. 
SONAEONE I'D LIKE YOU TO MEET-- R-EALLV, HE'S A NICE 
FELLOW BUT PEOPLE KEEP TEyiNS TO TAKE ADVANTAGE 
OF HIM -' MAKES HIM MAP— WHY IS IT SO PARK T WELL, 
HE'S SOET OF SENSITIVE ABOUT HIS APPEARANCE . 
YOU SEE', HE'S SOMETHING OF A 



Jr'\ 



wnk 



\9 



^^ Ss^' 

Z/OU AEE SICK OF THE 
DARKNESS, TIREP OF 
THE MOSS AND SLJME- 
COATED WALLS --- 
you CAN TAKE NO 
MORE OF THE DARK 
MURKY WATER AND 
MUSTY CHILL — 
you MUST MOVE, 
ACT"-- 




}/OU^ 



/buf? HAND CLOSES ON THE RUST- 
COATED euNG— VOU EypERlENCE 

A SENSE OF FORSOPING 

WHAT WAITS ABOVE- T 

ONCE VOU KNEW, BUT NOW YOU'RE 

NOT SUeE-.. 

you MUST FIND OUT / 




ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/ SCRIPT 



HAVE THEY CAUGHT H;mT 
HAVE THE VILLAGERS HUNTEp 
DOV/N THAT T-THING "? 

THAT MONSTER 

THAT KILlEP PAUL ? 




i/HEV SWARM 
UP G?UIC<Ly, 
A WOLF RACK 
ATTACKING 
A WOUNPED 

STRIKING ANdI^^ 

THRUSTING ^^^^ 

WITH THEIR 

TORCHES 

AND OTHER 

WEAPONS- 

HURTINS, 

STINGING, 

BUT NOT 

STOPPING. 




fn 



HEY ARE NO MATCH FOfS YOU — YOU E GREAT 
HULKING BOPy.-.yOL/f? THRASHING BRUTE'S 
FISTS -- 



VhEV CAN ONLY FALL BACK SEFORB 
THE MAP ANIMAL FURY--- 




'^U RESIST THE- IMPULSE TO SMASH AND 
KILL ON SIGHT— ALMOST IN SPlTE OF XOUR- 
SELF ,VOU LET HIM LIVE, TAKE HiM ATHIS WOEP- 




CIt is the JAPEING THOUGHT OF THAT FACE 
PEERING DOWN AS THE IRON LID FELL 
INTO PLACE .--PINCHED, DISTRAUGHT, 

VAGUELY EVIl THAT BEG/NS PULLING 

YOU BACK INTO THE PRESENT---- 



■{JhE girl IS SOBBIMG 
HYSTERICALLY NOW--- 

sosbing over YOUR 

HANDIWORK ---THE MAN 
you KILLED--- 



I 



HOW COULP SUCH A 
MONSTEOUSITY EVEN 
LIVE ? A MINPLESS BRUTE 
OF ANIMATED DEAD 
FLESH ? HOW CAN HE 
LIVE ANP PAUL BE PEAP? 
TELL ME, NOEL --- WHO 
COULP BE RESPONSIBLE' 
FOE SUCH A 

C-eRSArURE? 



Jhe worps probe 

LIKE A DAGcSER INTO 
YOUR MINP, TWISTING 
ANP TURNING UNTIL 
THE TRUTH BEGINS TO 
eWERGE-.THE TRUTH 
OF YOUR CREATION.' 




„Jf CREATED YOU AND USED YOU-.- AS 
HIS OWN PRIVATE INSTRUMENT OF 
MURDER— YOU KIUBD f^OPHIM..- 
DlP HIS BIDDING— ^ECMA^ HJS_ 





^E 



HE OOZING MUPANP 
SANP GREEDILY ACCEPTS 
VOUR GREAT SUUC AS 
you TIGHTEN YOUR GRIP 
ON VOUe NOW STRUGGLING 
BURDEN -.- 



t^OW THERE IS NO STOPPING 
AS THE BOG CLUTCHES ANP 
PRASS YOU STFADILY 
DOWNWARC — 



'y'HB. PITS ARE SAID TID BE BOTTOM- 
LESS ... PREHISTORIC-CLAIMING 
EVERYTHING THAT FALLS INTO 
THEIR GRASP^-. 

THERE WAS ONLY ONE WAY 
TO SAVE you — TRANSFER THE" 
BRAIN TO THIS MONSTER BODY 
WE WERE WORKING ON--. 




I 



HEE, HEE HOW 'BOUT THAT, KIPDIES— GET 
SUCKEU IN BY THAT ENDING ?" BEING A MONSTER 
WOULDN'T BE SO BAD IF YOU DIDN'T GET BOGGED 
DOWN LIKE THIS .' NOW WHY DON'T YOU OOZE OVER TO 
MY NEXT OFFERINS — IT'S PRETTY MONSTROUS ITSELF.' 




UT'S NOT ENOUGH THAT HE BE PESTEOYEP--- 
WHAT OF VOUI?SELF ?" A CREATURE OF HORROE 
AND LOATHIN6-- WHAT GUARAWTEE IS THERF 
THAT OTHERS WON'T MISUSE YOU AS THIS ONE 
HAD DONE ? 



/bu CAN'T LET IT HAPPEN ASAIN — 
THEOUGH THE PRlFTlNG HAZE OF THE 
NIGHT YOU STRIDE PETERMINEDLX A 
DESTINATION FORNMNS IN YOUR 
MINP... OUT ON THE WILD MOORS — 
AMONG THE BOGS — 




J^OW TMEV PASS NEAR ANP 
POR THE FIRST TIME YOU 
SEE THAT IT IS HtM!'^^^ J 

AUTHOR OF ALL THIS GRIEF 
ANP HORROR. --VOUR 




y/ou WATCH AS HIS HANPS TOUCH AND COMFORT MER, HIS ^AOUTH SPEWS FORTH PLATITUDES, 
HIS EYES PRETENP COr/^FORT.- YOU WATCH KNOWING HE HAS PLANNEP THIS, KNOWING THE" 
EVIL HE HAS PERPETRATEC LEAPING UP TO THIS MOMFNT- 




FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 

Of iHEER TEMOR— S'OUCHT 







NIGHTMARE. ANYONE? Ys< 

All ar>i It HOEROR IN A 
VEIN. A tHghlBnifiH norr. 
Ih* ItHwi g) Edgo' Allg" 
PIT AND THE PENDULUM 11 







KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY ( IMAGIHATIOH" 







V«'^'^ 









FORREST J ACKI 




A flrim. ghoilly. lol. ef ho-r. 
chlllin— Edga< 



E HOUIE OF UME1I" 





! PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING o oaiman • robin. *i 79 m»> »• t- J*o"Ji;; s'^g^^c'n^ ?XaVi?pi?»n° 
■ lONG PLAYING ALBUMS: d pJ^'SeU"*'* 9? pI" «■ «' p"'=»> • N.-T"k,N.-".*.Mi7 



LONG PLAYING ALBUMS 

i MONMERI 



D NIGHTMAREr ' 
C iHOCKi ».9S 



NATION, 11.98 


D-SftKE J 


ONES IN HI-FI; 






MORE, J4.M 


tto . * h=n- 


D THEMES 




(et potlos* • 


D music' 


^OR ROBOTS: 




ART AND SCRIPT BY JAY TAYCtt 



'^ AYE i THE CAPTAIN 
RE C VE'LL FIND HIM, NO 



THAT'S ENOUGH FEOfA 
you, FELTON.' ONE MORE 

WOED AND I'LL HAVE -.-^ DOUBT, IN THE CABIN 
you IN THE BRIG, ( OF THE PEETTV WENCH 

SHORT-HANDED OR NO] ^ PASeENGER WE HAVE, 
NOW HOLD HER 6TEADV> INSTEAD OF SFEND1M' 
AT 60U' SOU'WEST! I ( TIME ON DECK WHERE 
HAVE TO SPEAK TO ^ HE M16HT LEAKN 
THE captain; THE ) f$^ 50METH1N' ' 
WIND 15 RISING 



AH, NOW, KlLGOREl 'TIS JU5T YOU AND ME i YE 
FEEL THE WIND IN OUC SAIL-^, DON'T VEf STRONG] 
AVE.' A GOOD STEONG BREEZE 
AND A WIDE-OPEN SEA TO SAILj , , , 

THAT'S FOR US, EH, KILGORE ? >/ MJSTER 




FEL70NJ you. ..YOU KILLED HIM 
...BY DRINKING HIS BLOOD.' 

JU6T LIKE ALL THE OTHE^e 
DIEP...ALL WHITE ...YOU... YOU 
KILLED THEM ALL J THE 
WHOLE CREW/ 




HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 

NOW, KILGOEEJ THERE'S NONE 
TO TAKE VOL) PROM ME i NOW 
WE'LL SAIL TOGETHER ACROSS 
THE SEVEN SEAS ... ACROSS 
THE WHOLE BLOOMIN' 
<HOR.LD ' 




HAPPEN, LASSf NOTHING WILL 

HAPPEN 'CEPT WE'LL SAIL WORE 

THE WIND FOR EVER AN' EVER, 

NOW I'M IN COMMAND.' COME/ 

HERE.' COME HEEE ■ 

ANP VE CAN FEAR J YOU HAVE ' 

NAU6HT/ ^ TO HEAP 

FOR LANP 1 
THE STORM 
WILL SMASH 
LAND! . 






UT WE TOLD MIM ALL AL0N6 
WA6 HEADING FOR THE FALL'S.' 
DIPN'T HE LISTEN ?! 



I DON'T KNOW, KITTEN J 

HE MU5T HAVE BEEN 

INSANE [ MAVBE HE 

WANTED TO COMMIT 

6UICIPE .' 




Wf £, HEE 
THE OLD SEA DOS \ 
EEALLV WENT OFF THE \ 
DEEP END, DIDN'T HE f WELL, 
HE WA9 HEADING FOE A 
FALL RIGHT FEON\ THE 6TAKTJ 
foWMl BUT DON'T Ce.V ANV 
TEAR-^ FOB H[W...THI6 STORV'S 
BEEN SALTV ENOUGH! AT 
LEAST WV VARNS ARE CHeHO 
WELL SEA€.ONEDl WELL, 
l\V BE SEAIN6 YOU " 
, HEB Nee HEE 1 




CoHector's Edition tt! 









SCREAMING YOUR HEAD OFF 
BECAUSE YOU MISSED AN ISSUE 
OF EERIER 

There's still a chance if you hurry . . . 
Clip the coupon below and send 
in for missing back issues . . . And to 
make certain you never lose out 
again, send in the other coupon for 
a shrieking subscription to the 
CREEPY home companion . . . EERIE! 



GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



l\^^} "1" '^^"^ °^''J ^^'';'"° 1 All CoDles Mailed I 
420 Uxington Avenue, Room ZBOO ;„ a sturdy Envelope 
New Yofk, NY. 10017 tor PrMection 

I enclose 50c tor the ioMowing Issues. 
pCollector's Edition nz 
pTorror-iHic bsue «3 
DCurrent Issue #4 



GET 1-YEAR SUB. WITH THIS COUPONI 



EERIE SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 555 410 All Copies Mailed 

420 Leiington Avenue, Room 2800 jn a sturdy Envelope 

New Yofk, N.Y. 10017 | tor Protection 

I enclose two slimy green old dollars for the next 6 GIGANTIC 
hot-off-the-presses issues of the New EERIE MAGAZINE. That 
screaming sound will be ME shouting for JOY whan the Post- 
man delivers my latest issue! 



AODftESS 

CITY ... , 



It's wem^ tvesr^/^A/ tiwe, soys md ghouis, ahd the SHRf£K shoivgowh 

IS COMINS UP AS WE JDW JOHN HENR/ jeRRELL, A KliLER WHOSE CAREEf^ 
AS A GUNFISHTER 15 ABOUT TO--- 




ART BY GRAY MORROW/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



THAT'S RIGHT, vANP THOSE UOTCHES, 
OUD MAN. ..BIG 1 MR.TERRELL.., 
AN' HARP HITTlN'y/ «fWW OF THEM! 
yOUVE KILLEP 
Hey£N MEN? 



THINK THEy'P BC ON THERE IF I 

HADN'T? ONLY IT AIN'T ELE^'EN, 

!T'S TkVeiVe/ OOl ONE IN 

aLSWORTH I AIN'T HAD TIME 

TO ADD... 



"A REAL PL0WBOy.,.MLlSTA BEEN 
HIS FIRST TIME ANYWHERE BIGGER 
THAN A CROSSROADS.., NEEDED TO 
BE TAU&HT SOME 6IG- TOWN MAN- 
NERS f?EAL SAD.,." 




"A\i'l WAS JUST THE MAN TO TEACH 
HIM, ..ONLY BEIN' AN (&NORANT 
PLOWBO/, ME WAS PRETTY SLOW TO 
LEARN 



"(3-OT MAD,,,MAPE LIKE HE WAS 
THINKIN' OF DRAWIN' ON AAE., 
AN' NOBODY DOES THAT TO 
JOHN HENRY TERRELL:"' 



'He SLtRPRISEP MEAN* GOT THE 
GUMPTION, ..BUT THAT WAS ALL 
HE HAD.' I COLILDA GONE FOR A 
BEER IN THE TIME tT TOOK HIM 
TO GET THAT PISTOL OUT/ 





For a awment it was Quier, except 
FOR THE MONOTNOUS DRIVING OF THE 
RAIN OUTSIDE. -THEN, THE OLD MAN 
^POKE. 



A W5H OF COLD RAIM STRUCK TERRELL'S FACE, J0&- 
OIH& HIW OUT OF THE SLEEP- LIKE STUPOR TWO PAVS 
STRAI&HT RIPII4& HAD LULUD HIM INTO.., 





HEH,HEH.„ByTHE 
TIME TERRELL'S 
rHROU&H,HE'S 
REALLY GOIN& TO 
B^All'SMOTi 
FOR you LITTLE 
FRIENPS WHO 
WANNA KNOW JUST 
HOWA^UCH HE'LI 
SUFFER, READ THIS 
STORy lOfKX^E 

riwES,..FOR you 

WHO HAVE SUF- 
FERED ENOUGH 
ALREAPy, ON TO 
THE NEXTtffJZWl? 
ORATIOH.' 




LETS YOU DRAW ANY I [AN BE HEARD 5 MILES 

PERSON IN ONE MINUTE!" 




;, DEC on AT IONS 

FREE! VALUABLE ART BOOK 



MAIL FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON 

AIN COMPANY, Dtpl. 510-410 



REAL i" 

CANNONS! ii 




BIG BLAST COMES OUT 

OF THIS PERFECT 
BREECH-TVPE CANNON! 

9-INCH BREECH loader. Two heavy- 
duty tractor wheels. Ammunition 
storaEe in rear ol drag beam. 




THrS ONE IS 

fUUr AtlTOMAT- 

IC, WITH BIG BL-aST! 

17-mCH CAISSON type. Olive 
drab finish. Red metal spoked 
wheels. Fitted with automatic 
chareer and igniter. 




THIS IS IT< HUGE ZS-in. 
TRACTOR CANNON TO 
"KNOCK 'EM DEAD <" 

2S-INCH 155mm type. IxUi laud 
blockbuster boom. 6 heavy-duty trac- 
tor wheels. Simulated hydraulic 
litter. Automalic charger loading. 




GIGANTIC f 
BALLOONS a^F 



PRINTING PRESS 



'^^i 



i, SIGNS, POSTERS, i 




PERPETUAL MOTION 
. SOLAR ENGINE- 
1 Energy from Light 
Mokes i« Work! 



■^' 



THIS RE^L ROCKET 
Zooms HIGH IN THE SKIT.' 

AMAZING ROCKET KIT al a low, low Jl .00, E.«i»- 

ond' huMcl"9l- Simulom B.nuir.. ipot. P"l«' 
Racki'i. Sal. th.miioli land It lowning In Oit tVy 



MINIATURE SPY CAMERA 

lit 



#3 



Watch the 
MIRACLE of 
BIRTH Before 
Yoyr Very Eyes 



SECRET 
■SPY-SCOPE 



PEOPLI Will THINK 

SCWE" , . . Ih. 
ond MICVOSCOPE. : 




ISO__ 150 



PIECE ARMY SET 



44 MAIL TO CAPTAIN CO.. D»p«. sio no P.O. Bo« 5»87, Otmi Central Station, N.Y, N.Y. 1001T 



PfNEATH THE CONCRETE AND STEEL OF NEW YORK'S STREETS AND BUILDINGS LIE5 ■ 
SECOND CITY, THE UNPEROROUND WORLD OF THE SUBWAY A SPRAWLING- S/STEW Oh 
CONNECTtM& ARTERIES... ARTERIES OF DARKNESS THROU&H WHICH RUWBIING TRAIN 
-.0UR5E ENDLESSLy, EXCEPT FOR OCCASIONAL DELAV5,,, DELAYS SUCH A5 TOOK PLAC: 
OCTOBER 9TH, 1965... 







THE/ 
"never TELL K'^^ 

■"you ANyrA/4fif6^ 

^ON THESE trains; 



"^ 



THE ^^^^^^MTi. V.VfT^*'. 
' A\OTORMAN 

' ANO CONPUCTOR BOTH GOT 
' OUT/ THEY'RE IN FRONT OF^^ MAYBE 
THE TRAIN ' _a^^^|^f-^OMETHIN& WA5 OK 

THE TRACKS... ^^mf 1^ 

'1?W 



/V-1 



Come on you, cxeepy coMMurefis/ i£t'5 take a 

LOOK BELOW AtJD SEE JU5T WHAT'S HOLOING UP me 
HORROR EXPRESS,-, CLEAR THE TRACK AS OUR TRAIN 
OF THOUGHT TAKFS /OU RUSHING TOIVARP THE., 




WU5T BE 
SOME KINPA NUT. 
NOTHIN' BUT LUCK 
THAT I 5T0PPEP THE 
TRAIN... HE WA5RUHNIN', 
I RIGHT TOWARP 



tT'S TURNEP WHITB; 





FUNNY HOW THE J /EAH, 
A\INP WORKS,' you'p if UNHy.' 
THINK THOSE POCTORSjWHAT 

COULDA HELPED YA VTIME'S 

REMEMBER WHAT 

HAPPENED DOWN \&ETrw' 

THERE.. .WHAT MADE \roBE? 

YOUR HAIR DO THAT? 



CLOSE W LOUSy 
TO FIVE... T SHORT 
BEeETTIN'IOAYS.'WHY 
DARK ^^ COULDN'T 
IT BE THE 
MIDDLE OF 
SUMMER 
STEAD 
NOVEMBER... 



The beer slid pown sid avery's throat untasted 
and unfelt nothincr made an impression any- 
more, he turned anxiously and started to- 
ward the fading gray gloom outside... 




Aver/ movep with 
i ever quickening stripes. 
i rush hour traffic was 

I FORirtING, BUT HIS MIND . 
\ WAS (WPERVtOUS TD IT.., 
1 HIS rORWENTED THOUGHTS 
\ WERE OF ANOTHER DAY'S 
j WALK... A MONTH AOO IN 

\ the park labxrinth be- 
Ilow the surface,. , 



THEy SAY THIS 15 OKE OF THE OLDEST \ LORD,' THAT RAT... 
TUNNELS INTHESy5TEM...JUD&ING FROM/ NOT THE WORK OF A 
.ALL THE JUNK, IT /AUST BE.' fcj^- ^FRAIN, MORE LIKE SOME ^ 

*^ ^ ^ OTHER WILD ANIMAL/ 



I He had heard stories 

I FROW THE OLDER MEN.. .VAGUE TALES j 

■ of cracks and FISSURES LEAPIN&/ 

■ below THE TUNNELS- .OF STRANOEf 

■ things SELPOM seen BliTSOME-^ 
■times HEftRD OR /tPIT ST LfiVE f 

■ NIGHT WORK GANGS.. .stories/ 
I HE'D LAUGHEP AT . ■ 

IpROBASLV another RAT...0R j 

■ a CAT/ SOMETIMES WILDCKYSi 
I LIVE DOWN IN THESE TUNNEL^ 

..SOMETIMES.. "^ 



nTHE SOUND WAS UNLIKE 

ANYTHING AVERV HAD EVER HEARD/A LIQUID, 
■ OOZmCr 50UND... SOMETHING FLUID AND GELAT^ 
INOUS.. -SLIDING, MOVING ON THE GRAVEL,., 



i^^r 



mm 



I The outrased cry of 

J THE WOUNPEP THING- 
] ECHOED THROUOH THE 
I TUNNEt AND (VAS lOST 
1 IN THE RUHBUNS OF A 
I TRAIN IN THE DISTANCE. 



IT'S eONNA KILL 
ME,' IT'S GONNA 
KILL Hi:! GONNA 

KILL Me.' 




He stu/wbled 

acr055 the room 

things fell, 

broke,, .within hi5 

ear5 there wa5 a 

growing- roar.., 




He retreated back to 
a corner, puluin© him- 
self tj&htl/ into the 
flickering glow of 
the solitary canple... 

it can't come into the 
light for me,' i» still 

safe; CANDIE'LL SEE ME 
THROUGH,' 




REAPy FOR SOAAE PARE PAVINGS FRCWW MV SHOCK-SHELF OF FEARFUL FICTION? THIS ONE'5 
EXTRA SPECIAL FOR ALL YOU RATROrJS OF THE PULSATIfJG,' YOU'RE SOINS TO JOIN A 
REAL CONNOISSEUR OF OCCULT OFFSKMGS AKD TP?ACK DOWN PASE BY PASE THE 




It ARCHIE GOODWIN 



Have you ever collectep anythimg-? trulV, 

PEVOTEPLV COLLECTEP? THEN YOU KNOW HOW OBSESSIVE 
ANP PEMANPING IT CAN BE.„ANP HOW 5DU CAN BE AT 
THE MERC/ OF SOMEONE HKE MURCH,.. 



"He was PI56USTINS AND OVERBFARlKG, BUT 
SOMEHOW He COULP GET THINGS... THE RARE, 
OBSCURE, EVER FORBIPPEN, WOULD ALWA/S FIND 
THEIR WAV INTO HIS HANPS...SO, I ENDURED,.. 




WE KNOW PIFFERENT, PON'T WE MR PANFORTH=^ 
A FEW COPIES HAVE SURV)VED SMUSSLEP 
THROUGH THE /EARS... AMD X THINK I CAW GET 
ONE.' IT WON'T BE CHEAP.,. NOT CHEAP AT AtL ' 




Mow you KNOW WH/ 1 HATEP MURCH... ALWAVS 
GOADING, PRODDIN6-, HlNTINS, TANTALIZING.. ,ANP I 
HAD TO RESPOND/ PART LIKE AN ANIMAL FOR. A 
CARROT ON A STRING-.,. IT WAS MURCH'5 SAME ANP 
IT PELISHTED HIM.' „„,„ 

^^ PATIENCE, PATIENCE.,. WE'VE 
) HO DEAL YET/ I'VE SOT TO 
SEE RAMSEy, THE IMPORTER, 
-* TONI&HT... HE'S PROVIPEP 
ME WITH MOST OF THE 
REALLY GOOO ITEMS lH 
THE PAST 
PERHAPS 




SUT IN HIS PETTV TVl?ANNy, MURCH WAS A FOOL.' 
5EVERAL TIMES IN HIS PE5IRE TO TORMENT, TO 
A/IAKE ME WAIT LONGER, PLEAP AND PAY MORE, 
HE'P MENTIONEP RAMSEY... BRAGSEP OF HIS 
SOURCE ...A MISTAKE ICOULP NOW MAKE HIM 
REGRET.' [ 



^ASH WAS NEEPEP... LOTS OF IT, "CWRK VISIONS 
WAS NOT AN ITEM FOR CHECKS AND RECORPS.' I 
HAP TO ACT CJUICKLY TO BEAT MURCH, BUT READ)' 
FL/NPS WERE NO PROBLEM . THEY NEVER HAD SEEM 
SINCE MY AAARRIAGE.,. 




Ramsey was a wealthv, successful man. he lived 
in a townhouse on a ouiet residential block... 
but even the tpuiet of the very rich can some- 
times be disturbed. 




73«RV X SAW it/ no oNe had 

EVER DESCRIBED WHAT IT LOOKED 
UKE, NOT EVEN A SLIGHT HINT 
OR DESCRIPTION, YET 1 rt^OULD 
HAVE KNOWN IT ANYWHERE.' 



LEAVE you ALONE MURCH? 
FORE WEVE EVEN TALKED 
ABOUT THfS''' 



MURCM BROKE AWAY FROM ME... 
AVDVING- HIS OBE5E HULK OF A 
BODY FASTER THAN HE EVER HAD.. 



THERE'S NOTHING- TO TALK <*■ 
ABOUT/ IT'S MINE NOW.! L 
DON T WANT TO SELL IT, PART 
WITH IT IM KEEPING THE 
BOOK K£ePlH& ITJ 



HlOOD COURSED THROUGH MY 
VEINS IN HEAVV POUNDING STROKES 
...WHY WAS HE SUCH A FOOL? 
WHY COULDN'T HE TELL THE TIME 
FOR GAWES, PLAYING ANP TOYING, 
WAS OVER- 




There ivas no time for apmiration or appre- 
clatiom,..lemode's ma5terw0rk needed careful 
stupy, full attention, as sefittep the products 
of genius no matterep how warpep. , , 




I cm'J STAND 

ANyMORE OF 

THIS,' COLIN, 
WHERE HAVE YOU 
BEEN ? WHAT PID 
YOU DO WITH 
THE MONEY? 
COUNJ THE 

MONEY' 



The money, indeed,. , in my haste to leave, i'd 
left it scattered around murch's bloated corpse, 
careless, but unimportant... with "dark visions" 
under my arm, what could be important? 




Mow, I AM ALONE ANC THE BOOK BEFORE ME., HEI?£,IN THE 
STUD>; SURROUNDED BY THE BOOKS ANP OBJECTS I HAVE 
COLLECTED O-'i^R. THE YEARS, THE MARQUIS'.^ FORBIPPEN 
VOLUME HAS AT LAST THE SETTING IT NEEDS ' WITH TPEMBLINS 
FINSERS, I TURN THE PASES 




Later there will be time to translate 
the delicately calligraphep text, for 
the moment i can only drink in the 
finely wrousht terror of the illustea- 

TtONS,.. f- 



BEARPSLEY„.PORE- BOSCH... 
THEY ALL HiAD THE ABILITY, BUT NONE 
POS5ESSEP LEMOPE'S VISION.,, A'tfAlf/ 




Here is a man who looked bexond the &rave, 
beyond the darkest unknown corners of the 
mind into hell itself' each pa&e is more 
fearful than the last 




Mow THERE IS AN INCREASING MOI5TNE5S TO t'Ki 
FIN&ERS, EACH BREATH COMES QUICKER AND SHORTER 
,,.X TURN THE PAGES MORE RAPIDLY,,, 



1-IMP05SIBLE,.,THE 
CLOTHING- AND SETTINGS 
IN THESE LATER ILLUSTRA- 
TIONS... THEY &0 BEYOND 
LfMOOE'S CENTURY,.. 
THROUOH THE YEARS,. 
ME COULDN'T 

HAVE... 



W WHAT?' I DON'T 
BELIEVE IT HE SEEMS 
TO HAVE FORESEEN 
HIS OWN O-DEATH... 




POWM IN «V THPOAT, A SCfJEAM 
tS STRfVINS TO BURST OUT, BUT 
I KNCW IT WILL NEVER COME... 
MV FASCINATION )S FAR TOO 
GPEAT... r- 



EVERY NERVE ENPING TINi5lES, (WY 
HEART POUNDS LOUP AND FAST, 
BUT 1MU5T KNOW,,, MUST L£ARN 
THAT'S NEXT... THE SOUND OF 
THE PA6E TURNING IS LIKE A 
BRASH OF LIGHTNING .„ 



SffUr THE book! throw 17 
1 AWAY... OON'T LOOK ANyMOfiEf 
i PON'T roue// Tff£ PA(S£,.. PON'r 

TURK 17... £>0/i'T lOO--' 




"TSK TSK.' PANFORTH NEVER GOT TO F N SH H 5 POOK T F N 5HEP H M NOW WE'LL NEVER KNOW „ 
WHAT THE REST OF THE PICTURES WERE LIKE... WAYBE, RASiP R£AP£f?, THERE WAS ONE OF fOUJ 
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0, 1-COLlECTOBS EDITION 




GET VALUABLE 

BACK ISSUES WITH 

THIS COUPON! 



FAMOUS MONSTERS 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPT.S55-410 

420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2800 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

n a Sturdy Cnvalope 

tor Protection 



Rush me theHf 1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed Is 75c 

RdsI) me Issue #7 of MONSTER WORLD Enclosed is 50c. 

Rush me the Great She Creature Issue #3. Enclosed is """ 



e the Great Chris Lee Issue tfA. 



; 50c. 



"iRjsh me the Great Karloff Issue #5. Enclosed 

~Rush me the Great Coo' Xmas Issue ff6. Enclosed is 50c. 

nRushmelhe Great FilmbooK Issue #7. Enclosed is 5Dc. 

BRushmetheGreat Dr. X Issue #8. Enclosed is SDc. 
Rush me the Great Addams Family Issue tt9. Enclosed is ! 

NAME 



STATE ... 
CITY 



H 



TES2 

UEQ — 
tf)E 



FAMOUS MONSTERS 
BACK ISSUE DEPT. 560-410 
420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2800 
NewYofk.N.Y. 10017 

Gentlemen: 

MONSTER WORLD is just what I've been wait- 
ing for! Please send me the next B colorful 
issues, for the next year, for only 12.00. <For 
postage outside the U.S., add St for each 
subscription,) 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 



For Postaie outside the U.S., U.S. possessions, 
Canada, and Pan-American Union-please add 
t1 for each 6-issue order. 




riflOK! NOW THERE ARE . 

3 FAMOUS MONSTERS ■ 
paperbacks! 



FIRSTTIME IN PAPERBACK 

THE BEST FROM 

INCIUDINS 



The Worid's first Monster Film Magazine presents another superb selection in 

paperback! FAMOUS MONSTERS reprints the best from our first 5 years n1 publica- 

tion-av3ilaWe at a barEain price in permanent form! Each paperback is a full ISO 

pages of rare out-of-print pictures of Boris Karloff, Bela Lugost, the Chaneys Sr. %, 

Christopher ' 



acks till you get your c 
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SPECIAL 


CONTEST ISSUE 
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MSUUID!^ 


^^J 


13 


F^i 








ai963 ANNUAL 
YEARBOOK (SI) 

□ 1964 ANNUAL 
YEARBOOK(Sl) 

□ l965 ANNUAL 
YEARBOOK (SI) 

□ l966 ANNUAL 



n PAPERBACK 
BOOK »1 (60c) 

DRAPER BACK 
BOOK tt2 (60c) 

QPAPERSACK 
BOOK ff3 (60c) 

Dwio($i) 



19 (Jl) 
#23(SI) 
ff26(JI) 
tt28(Sl) 
#29 (SI) 
#30 (SI) 
tt31 (GOc) 



FAMOUS MONSTERS BACK ISSUE DEPT. 560-410 
420 Lexineton Avenue, Room 2800 
NewYork.N.Y, 10017 



YEARBOOK (Jl) Utf32 (GOc) 
□#33(60c) 

□ »34(60c) 

□ #3S(eOc) 
□#36 (60c) 
□#37 (60c) 
□#38 (60c) 
□W39 (60c) 



□ l enclose S 

□ I enclose S3.00 for 


. for the bKk Ismms. 
6-issue subscription. 






STATE 


..21PC0DE 
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THIS PLAHT ACWAUy £A7S 
INSeCTS AND BtTS OF MCATf 



VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLDS MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEHUIIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP IE Linusually beautifui' It beats 
lovelj rttiite (lowers on IZ" slems. Us 
dark green lesvts are tipped with loue 
ly pinh traps— coloflul and unusual! 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap contains a bit of nectar It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, il snaps shut. Digestive luices 
then dissolve him. When the insect has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
opens and prettily awaits anottier in- 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! 

sei"l5 in your house, you 



EAST TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag Only il.OO. 




there 



hrive on such tood. When 
■ food for the traps, the 
leed noimally through its 




n Enclosed is $) 00 plus Z5c for handling S mjilmj: 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

□ Enclosed is Jl,76 plus 25c handing & maihn,' '...■ 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATtRU: 

NAME 



Sts A "VE MONKEY 



FREE CAGE! 
FREE LEASH 
& COLLAR! 



LIVE BABY SQUfR- t,.,, 

REL MONKEY! Kava V." 

tosdi of fun and an- \;;^ 

loyrmint. Train^^jimur ,„£, 

M".'lOYOU?orfood; """ 

patting «J^ , P'fljI.nS; No 



"TaJJ ll™'^oon''«ftB*r ;^J 
*-^ ■*'- sat your pet. Dress II 

d. Eacll monhay your nlankar cnn ba 

• heirt-ihaped raai paii. LIVE DE- 

appairing eyai LIVERY GUARAN- 



I f;™.;°« 



ANTS- \ 



REAL ONES, too 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 




MysTERio»sSILENT DOG WHISTLE 

..Only DOGS Can Hear It! 





WORLD'S MOST AMAZING 

"HIDDEN RADIO " 

Hides in tlie Palm of Your Hand! 



I RADIO 10 imill It hlilH Iti thg ptlm ot four hind! MMclibt 

, tnaaiurtt only 3" by 1". Poworfijl enough to pick up laei 
raadcaiti, II It tlia lamcui miniature germanium SET. Ui( 
indi of tiovi and gfrli. NO BtlTERIES! NO ELEGTRICITT NEEOEI 
implatB with private lislenine tar plug; tpaclal motil clip ti 

leti you lliten anyirhere, an) tinte witnout dliturblng other 
ilc, iporti, Orama ... all ptogramj on most itatloni. And M 
I tnii fantastic "HIDDEN RADIO" tor _. .. 

1 29C tor psitaia li hnidllng. Ordit totay. S^B98 



r 510410 



$09 
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READ ALL ABOUT 




GET THESE EXCITING BACK ISSUES OF 

THE WORLD'S ONLY ACTION FILM MAGAZINE 

DEVOTED TO TODAY'S POPULAR SERIAL HEROES. 



SCREEN THRILL 

ILLUSTRATED 




ilu>itm..n 


ile^ bI MAH0N6Y, RtPUB- 
IS, SUPER. LIC'STHRIll PAC- 
KED ClIT'i lOKT, LAUREl I HAR 
TM( J DY, MYSTERIOUS DR 
and DICK SATAN, and SUPER- 
lln< Cor.,,. MAM. 


ROBI 
Mg'x 


■^ 


aviel, BOYS, MAt ClARKf. Id" 


7o''<"''the"*'' 


— "T.lbul. to 
To«Bh-Gu/." 

plot. In eu." 


LADS steasEs, georse 

o RAfI: t, WESTERN 


TRACY'S 


R end KARLOFF, LAUR- dcbxl, REPUBLIC PIC 
EL I HARDY'i Bail TURES, thrinina ocllo 
Flki., pl». SERIALS. with DAVE SHARPE. 




r " 


» %\ .00 f«' SDth dI Iho fsllDwIn 
o "3 H 111" "6 


'St 


'""" 
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BACK ISSUE DEPT, 560-410 


ADDRESI. _ 

CITY..._ _ 







1 









AVAILABLE FOR THE unMr lUinVir^ 
FIRST TIME IN 8mm nUIVIt mUVlLO 



BiFF* 



6 



SPINE-TINGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selected Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial rn 6 reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you like. Only $5.49 for each 
episode. 




Order one. 


qII six, or OS many Chapters as you wont 








St poilOB* I hondlina liH 'O'ti tit* VbA, Now V»ri. 10017 
CAVf (tS.«l 






firm ihtikKf: 

3 CHAPTER 4— POISON 
H CHAPTtt 6— THE DO 
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COMPlEr£ YOl/fZ C/f£EPy 
COUECTfON fi/OW/ StW> THE 

COUPON BELOW FOR EACH 6RAII0- 
BREAKINe BACK ISSUE YOU'VE 
M1SSEC7 OF UNCLE CREBPY'S 
PULSEATINe PACKAGE OF TERROR 
TALES.' BUT HURRY... THEY'RE 
eOlNS LIKE BLOOP AT A VAM- 
PIRE CONVENTION/ 




Collector's Edi 




Jolting =a Issui 



GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



aio u.mgion Avfnut All Coplcs Mailed 

N.» York, New York 10017 in B Stufdy Envelope 

Enclosed is payment tor: (or Pf olection 

D Collector's Edition in I75CI n Shocking t*6 Issue ISOC] 
n Second Great Issue t*2 (50C) n Screaming ft7 Issue (5DC) 
G Thrilline ff3 Issue (BOC) G Jolting #B Issue (50CI 

a Fantastic '>4 Issue {50C1 n Numbine »9 Issue (50C I 

n Fiendish W5 Issue (50C) a Current tt 10 Issue (50C) 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ^ ZIP CODE 



GET 1-YEAR SUB. WITH THIS COUPONI 




i CMEPY MAGAZINE BACK ISSUE BSPrs5S-4IO ftH CopiBS Mailed \ 

1 ''ou.ing.on Avenve in 3 Stufdy EnvelopB ' 
, NEWT=.k, NewiwkiOTi^ (or Protection > 


1 1 enclose two slimy green old dollars for the neit 6 GIGANTIC 1 

, fiot-ofl-the-presses rssues of the New CREEPY MAGAZINE. That | 

screaming sound will be ME shouting for JOY when the Postman g 

delivers my latest issue! | 








1 STATE ZIPCODE 


1 



NEW TERROR IN THE CREEPY TRADITIOlG 






j:"^ 



